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W \Vhich part of 
(he hen haa more 
feathers? 



HOME SWEET HOME ,/ffCss 

At a recent meeting of animal / ^^0 
architects. Harvest Mouse 
showed off her design for a ftp 

breeding nest. It's the size of a 
tennis-ball, and Is made from about 20 
grass leaves. They are split lengthways and then 
woven together. One important feature of the 
nest is that it is off the ground, which means 
that it won't be flooded when heavy rain falls. 
What a clever mouse house! 
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SIMBA'S WORLD 
Cape Buffaloes 






The Ghost Elephant 
Part 1 



HURRAY FOR WORMS 

Let's hear it for worms. They . 

are the greatest of all gardeners. I’L » 

and they were the first. As y'" 

worms tunnel through the soil. ^ 

they eat dead plant material and 

so help to break it down. Also, 

their tunnels help air and water to circulate 

through the soil. So before you cast aside the 

wriggly worm or swallow it, as I know some of 

you do, give it a word of thanks for helping to 

keep the soil fertile and fit for growing things. 



sterday; Llephant came in with ajoke. She 
id it made her laugh so much that her .sides 
hed. Lets face it, that’s a lot of side! Here it 
"Where do frogs fly their flags?" 
isuer: "On tadpoles." I \ 

jghed; it’s important r — _ 

bP polite. If you 

lOM any better Jokes, ! \ , 

ed to hear them. Don't \ 
lay; send them today; \ 



Keeping Warm 
in Winter 



Monkey 

Business 



SLEEP IN SLIME ^ 

imbaa and Timon have sent me 
scinating news of parrot fish J 

sm the Great Barrier Reef. It appears that 
night the fish encase themselves in a bubble 
jelly-like mucus before going to sleep. The 
;h wouldn't say why they do this, but it may 
> that the slimy sleeping bag hides their scent 
3m predators. Pumbaa said he certainly 
uldn't smell anything, but then it was difficult 
sniff fish under water. 



RfqRW RE-MEMBEES 

The Pig's Tale 



FREE IN PART 52 

The first section of a 
three-part frieze show ing 
a spectacular 
savannah scene. 



sney 

T i omjM 



There are nine caterpillars, 
just like this one, hidden 
this magazine. Can you 
find them? -AirW 



Eleanor Moriarty. age 









WOW! 



Although some kinds of 
cattle have been 
I domesticated by humans | 
since the sixth century ' 
BC. Cape buffaloes have 
never been tamed. They 
are very wary and hate 
being disturbed. 
Sometimes an angry old 
. bull will even ambush 
' humans, charging them 
with his mighty horns. 









SIMBA’Sl 




'WORLD 






Cape buffaloes roam the African plains in 

ORGANIZED HERDS. NOT EVEN THE FIERCEST PREDATORS 
DARE TO ATTACK THEM WHEN THEY STAND SIDE BY SIDE, 
THEIR LETHAL HORNS TO THE READY. 

Cape Buffaloes 



Cape buffaloes are huge, powerful wild 
cattle with an impressive pair of curved 
horns, a wide muzzle and large, 
pointed ears that hang down behind 
the horns. The horns develop from a 
thick base which covers the top of the 
buffalo’s head like a sturdy helmet. 
They grow outwards and down, then 
curve up so that the tips point in 
towards the helmet. Both males and 
females have the same shajted horns, 
but the males' are sometimes stronger. 



The coat is short and coarse and varies 
from reddish brown to dark brown or 
black. The tail has a large tassel. 

Cape buffaloes usually live in herds 
of 20—2000 animals. The big herds are 
made up of females with their young. 
By the time a male has reached three 
years old, he leaves his mother's herd 
and joins up with a smaller group of 
young males. After a few years, he 
attaches himself to the large herd again 
and tries to win himself some females. 



Ybig thirst 

Cape buffaloes 
need to drink 
regularly, so 
they rarely 
move further 
than ISkm 
from water. 



CAPE BUFFALO 
Synceros caffer caffer 
SIZE: It grows to about 
2.6Sm. The male 
weighs up to 800kg, 
the female up to 750kg. 
RANGE: It lives on 
savannahs and in 
woodlands in central, 
eastern and southern 
Africa. 

DIET: Grasses, herbs and 
some leaves. 

YOUNG: One. 

LIFESPAN: About 20 
years. 



> PICK IT CLEAN 
With its probing beak, an 
oxpecker can pick off 
parasites from parts of the 
buffalo's body it can't reach 
itself, such as inside its 
nostrils or under Ks tail. 

varmed guard 

Cape buffaloes protect 
the weaker members of 
their herd by standing 
sentry around them. 



STAYING COOL 

Cape buffaloes feed and drink mainly 
in the evening and early morning, 
when the heat is not so intense. To 
cool down, they rest in the shade of 
trees or bushes, or wallow in mud 
pools. As the mud dries, it forms a 
protective coat against biting insects. 
Buffaloes sometimes rub their skin 
against tree trunks to get rid of 
insects. Like giraffes, they also allow 
birds to pick off parasites, such as 
ticks or fleas, from their bodies. 



Like elephants. Cape 
buffaloes often help each 
other out when they're in 
trouble. If a member of a 
herd becomes separated 
from the group and is in 
danger, it lets out a bellow 
and the rest of the herd 
come running. Lions will 
attack a buffalo on its own, 
but will turn tail at the 
sight of a galloping herd 
apptoaching. 



TO THE RESCUE 





FAMILY LIFE 



FRIENDS AND RELATIONS 



Male buffaloes fight each other 
during the breeding season, 
clashing horns, scraping the 
ground, throwing up earth with 
their horns and bellowing. The 
females are pregnant for eleven 
months and give birth to one calf 
which weighs at least 26kg. 

The calf suckles from its 
mother for 5-6 months. It takes 
a while for the youngster to learn 
how to recognize its mother's 
call. It stays close to her for the 
first two years. After this, male 
calves start to drift away from 
the herd and join up with other 
young males until they are old 
enough to mate. Then they 
return to the herd. 



The forest buffalo, which is found in 
swampy rainforests in central and 
West Africa, is smaller than the 
Cape buffalo. It has teddish fur and 
its simpler horns, which grow 
backwards and up, have no helmet- 
like base. These buffaloes are so 
secretive that naturalists have not 
been able to get close enough to 
study their lifestyle. 



ANUDGE FOR MORE 
Like a farm calf, the buffalo calf 
nudges its mother's udder to 
make her give more milk. 



GROWING OLD 



Once the males are no longer 
strong enough to win 
themselves females, they are 
forced out of the herd and 
spend much of their time 
wallowing in mud pools to 
keep cool. They are in danger 
of being singled out by lions 
or by large crocodiles. 



>■ GOING BALD 
As they grow older. 
Cape buffaloes begin 
to lose their fur. 






The only animals that 
^ can really scare adult 

ijf Cape buffaloes are us 

' lions. Even so, rt takes 

f at least two lionesses 

tiering down one of 
jfiiMFthose powerful guys. 
One usually grabs a 
buffalo from behind or 
P[ from the side, the 
other nearer to the 
*■- front. One false move, 

though, and those 
horns can do some 
serious goring. Ouchl 





The Ghost 
Elephant 
Parti 



“Back off, bacon brain! 
That bug is mine!" 

“No way, motor- 
mouth! You’re real!y starting 
to bug me!" 

Timon and Pumbaa were 
arguing loudly. They began a grumpy 
tug-of-war over a 
huge, wriggling, 
rubbery snack. 

Simba watched 
anxiously. His two 
companions, 
usually firm 
friends, were 
getting more and 
more irritable. Yet 
the tension was 
not just between 
them, it was in 
the very air. Simba also felt it. His tail 
swished impatiently. 

“I’m telling you, Timon! Go and find 
your own snack!’’ _ 



“Now we both go hungry.” smiled 
Timon, “unless we try bug-hunting in 
some other territory.” 

"Good idea, eh, Pumbaa?” said 
Simba. “This place gets on all our 
nerves. Let's find somewhere new!" 

As the three trekked across the 
sun-scorched land, Simba’s uneasy 
feeling grew. Then, as a truly heavy, 
threatening mood settled across the 
wilderness. Pumbaa and Timon 
began squabbling senselessly again. 

This time. Simba said nothing. He 
was too busy watching a few scared 
gazelle go racing past. Then came 
several more, followed by some 
skittish zebra. Soon, impala. 
wildebeest and springbok went past 
in full flight until the first frightened 
few had become a living flood. 

The ground shuddered under the 
flying hooves. Simba smelled the 
animals’ fear - but he 
didn’t understand it. 



snorted Pumbaa, his eyes flashing. 

“No way. ham-head." insisted the 
meerkat, stubbornly. “Maybe you did 
find that bug. But 1 was the one who 
showed you exactly where to look!" 

“Chill out!" snarled the lion. "What’s 
up with you guys? Haven’t you ever 

heard of sharing?" 

Pumbaa 
nodded guiltily. 

"I guess I was 
out of order." he 
agreed, eyeing the 
grub that he had 
yet to swallow. 

“Likewise," said 
Timon. “I don’t 
know what got 
into me! Pals 
again. Pumbaa?" 
"The best, little buddy!” grinned the 
warthog. By now. the bug had fallen to 
the ground and vanished into . 

some tangled roots. 



The animals were not fleeing from 
him. so why were they running? 

The young lion’s gaze turned to 
the sky. where a yellow band melted 
into crimson, then black. Darkness 
began to sweep over the landscape. 

"Howling hyenas!" cried Timon. 

"It looks as if night-time is coming!” 

“But it’s still the daytime," said 
Pumbaa. “Is that a storm, or what?" 

Simba padded towards the dark 
horizon, where sky and earth 
merged into a menacing gloom. But 
something within it - a towering 
shadow - puzzled the curious lion. 

“Well, there’s only one way to find 
out," he answered Pumbaa, at last. 

Next moment, a stork flew by. 

“Turn back! Danger!” it called out. 
Timon and Pumbaa were worried. 

"Hey, Simba!” bellowed Pumbaa. 

“Let’s turn round and take off 
J with the others!” Timon added, 
r "Yes. let’s go while we can!” 


















Tf 






Either Simba didn't hear or he 
ignored them. The great African 
wilderness was full of mysteries and 
the dark. looming shadow was one 
which Simba wanted to understand. 

"What now. Timon?" groaned 
Pumbaa, “You are supposed to be 
the brains of 
this outfit!" 

Already 
nervous, the 
meerkat started 
as a jumping 
hare bounded 
past. Now more 
creatures of all 
kinds were 
racing in the 
same direction. 

All. that is. 
except Simba. 

"Only a fool 
would refuse to 
go with the 

flow."-said Timon. "But we can't Just 
leave that crazy cat. We've got to 
stay here and stop him!" 

The pair hurried unhappily after 
the lion. As they caught up with him. 
an ever-strengthening wind sent dust 
clouds spiralling. It seemed as if a 
thick, black veil had blocked out the 
daylight, creating an unnatural dusk. 

At last. Simba saw that the great, 
towering shadow was a giant wall of 
jagged rock. It stretched as far as he 
could see in both directions. There 
appeared to be no way around it. 

"It's like a huge barrier," he called 
in astonishment to the others. “I 
wonder what could lie beyond it?" 

"Search me!" shuddered Pumbaa. 
“But I’ve a hunch that it's not a 
welcoming, mega-sized mud-hole!" 

"Well. 1 have heard old stories of a . 
hidden kingdom at the far end of the 



wilderness.” said Timon. “But who’s 
to say if it ever really existed?" 

“1 wonder if this could be the 
place?” Simba wondered aloud. 

Once again, the young lion gazed 
at the looming cliffs that appeared to 
be so steep and smooth. “Nothing 
could get over 
those cliffs 
without a pair 
of wings." he 
added. 

“Talking of 
wings, why 
don’t we just 
take off. huh?” 
Pumbaa asked, 
hopefully. 

This time. 
Simba nodded. 
But they had 
left it too late. 
The wildest 
of winds tore at 

the three friends, who struggled to 
stay upright. A doom-laden rumble 
rolled through the darkness, followed 
by rain - blinding, lashing, torrential. 

“We must take cover.” yelled 
Simba. “or we’ll all be swept away!” 

Timon clung to Pumbaa’s tail 
while the warthog followed Simba. 

The lion clawed a path towards a 
small, rocky opening on higher 
ground. Would it provide the shelter 
they needed so desperately? 

KER-RACK! A deafening roar of 
thunder accompanied an awesome 
tongue of forked lightning. The 
storm was overhead! 

Simba finally reached the 
opening, but Pumbaa 
slipped, narrowly 
missing Timon. and 
they both tumbled 
backwards. 



Next moment, more lightning 
exploded with a sound like rock 
being ripped apart. The brilliance of 
the flash dazzled Simba. 

When he looked again, he could 
just make out his two pals through 
the downpour, sheltering behind a ' 
clump of well-anchored scrub. 

“Stay put, both of you!" Simba 
roared. “You must wait for the 
storm to ease up a bit!" 

“Next time. I’m sticking to 
Simba!” thought the meerkat. 
miserably. Timon was. in fact, more 
scared than he cared to admit. But 
then came a new terror that 
only Timon saw. because 
Pumbaa was crouched, facing the 
other way. while Simba’s eyes were 
covered by his windswept, rain- 
sodden mane. Only Timon's eyes ’-i' 

were focused. 

In a split-second, a brilliant bolt of 
lightning lit up a great, ghostly form. 

Timon gasped in shock and disbelief 
to see the form of a gargantuan 
elephant, larger than any he had 
ever seen. Its body was as pale as 
the colour of its enormous tusks - 
this mighty, mysterious beast was 
completely white! 

Next week: On the trail of 

THE GHOSTLY ELEPHANT. 
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For (he perching bird, draw 
an eve xhape for (he body and 
add lines Ibr the legs. 



the standing 
start w ith 
"triangle Ibr the 
body. .Add 
lines Ibr the 
legs and tail. 




iHkv a beak and a round ^e. Put 
ling on the body and add a tail, 
iv in the legs and feet. 



lally^ draw the details on the beak 
But a pupil in the e^e. .Add 
i#to the wing, chest and tail. 



Draw a body 
shape and 
w ing, using the 
triangle. .Add a 
simple shape for 
the head and 
beak. Put in an 
eye. Draw 
shapes Ibr 
head and tall 
leathers. Draw in 
legs and feet. 



^'^inally. add 
^A^Ul^l8 to the 
^band beak. 
Draw' leathers on 
the head, chest, 
tail and top of 
legs. Finish olT 
the feet. 
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Keeping Warm 
in Winter 



make legs, cut lots 
of 20cm lengths of yarn. 
Tie the end of each one 
to the line of yarn 
between each segment. 
Make a leg on each side 
of every segment. 



^FWith the yarn attached to the ball, tie the 
end tightly round the body, near the head 
end. Then loop the yarn as you would in 
wrapping a parcel. Continue along the body 
in this way, pulling the yarn tightly after 
making each 5cm-wide segment. Knot the 
yarn after the last segment. 

5cm ^ 



All forms of life need lo protect 
themselves from the cold in s^inter. 
There are many wavs to do this - but 
a draught-free nest, burrow or room 
is a good start! ^ 



Millipede 



JQYOU WILL NEED | 

an old, tliirk, dark slocking 
\ (or leg from tights) 
i ball of thick, dark, knitting 
I \arn 

some red sewing/knilting 
I \arn 

I large*o\ed sewing needle 
pipe cleaner 

L soft rags for staffing i 

I black felt-tip pen I 

I scrap of while fabric I 
I .scissors I 

|l Cop\'dex glue 
2 matching beads 



^Ask an adult to 
find you some soft, 
old clothes to cut up 
for rags. Use scissors 
to chop the rags 
into pieces, roughly 
25cm square. 



I^Twist a pipe cleaner 
under the line of the 
head segment to make 
antennae. Bend the 
two ends into an 
upwards curve. Pqsh a 
bright bead on to the 
end of each one. 



^Take a few rags at a time 
and stuff them well down 
into the toe end of the 
stocking. Continue until the 
stocking is full. 



^Tie the open end of the 
stocking in a knot. Pull the 
knot tight, then chop off 
any extra bit of stocking. 



[^Cut two Bcm-wide circles of white 
fabric or paper. Draw on black pupils, 
then glue the eyes to the head segment, 
as shown. Sew on a red mouth and nose. 
Now place your millipede at the bottom 
of your door to stop those icy draughtsi 








Measuring Insulation 

Try this simple experiment to find out which 
materials are the best insulators. 






t r appin g (he Jars crealea a Imcr 
of insulation. The warmesl valor 
after 20 minutes will bo 
contained in the jar (hat has had 
the best insulation. The coolest 
water will bo in the jar vhich 
has had no insulation at all. 



Most coral reefs grow 

IN WARM, TROPICAL SEAS. 

The largest, Australia’s 
Great Barrier Reef, is so massive 

T1 lAT IT CAN HE SEEN FROM TI IE ^ 
MOON, AND YET IT WAS FORMED ^ 
OVER A VERY LONG TIME BY T 
TINY ANIMALS. ’ ^ 



^Half fill several jam 
jars with warm water. 



CORAL HOME 
Coral reefs provide 
homes (or more than 
a third of all the fish 
species in the world. 



^Leave one jar unwrapped. Wrap each 
of the remaining jars with a different 
material. You could use a cotton tea 
towel, a woolly scarf, a newspaper or 
whatever else is handy - but check with 
an adult that it's okay to u?e the>fi^! 



lo keep thcmw'hCH varm in uinler. 
creatures rufTle up their feathers or 
fur. This traps u layer of air belveen 
the fur or feathers and their skin. This 
trapped air acts as an 'in-sulator'. \n 
insulator helps to present siarm air 
from escaping outwards, and helps to 
keep out the cold winter air. Humans 
have \crv little hair, so can best stav 
warm by wearing lots of Ihin layers of 
clothes. These trap se\eral layers of air 
between them, keeping a person 
warmer than would a single, thick 
laN er of clothes. \nd humans should 

wear hats as fhc\ lose 

most heat from (heir 
heads! b 






After 20 minutes, 
remove the wrappings 
from the jars. Check with 
your finger how warm 
the water is in each jar. 




“Timon, do jou 
think that clam m ill 
give us anything to 
eat?” 

‘‘No, its far too 
shellfish.” 

The bulk of a coral reef is made up of 
the hard skeletons of tiny animals called 
polyps. As each polyp dies, its skeleton 
adds to this bulk. The reef grows slowly 
- only about 1cm a year - but over 
time a massive structure is formed. The 
outer surface of the reef is covered with 
billions of the living flower-like polyps. 
Alongside them are seaweeds and 
animals that fix themselves to the rocks, 
such as sponges, anemones and sea fans. 

Often, the coral polyps live together 
in colonies, forming weird and 
wonderful shapes. Their names give a 
good impression of what they look like. 
There is stag-horn coral, organ-pipe 
coral, mushroom coral and brain coral. 






The coral polyps feed by filtering 
tiny animals and plants (plankton) from 
the surrounding water. They do this at 
night by extending finger-like tentacles 
into the water. 

Coral reefs are home to a great 
variety of sea animals, including many 
colourful fish. Their colours act as 





<REEF FISH 
Orange basslets. 
green pullers and 
other reef fish feed 
on plankton. 



ANIGHT FEEDERS 
At night, corals, like 
this cup coral, extend 
their tentacles into 
the water to feed. 



<SHAP1NG UP 
Coral colonies can 
form unusual 
shapes. This is 
table coral. 



>REEF HUNTER 
Tiger sharks are 
the biggest and 
most fearsome of 
all predators on 
the reef. 



camouflage or as ‘identifying’ colours to 
help members of the same species find 
each other. Some flash their colours to 
keep others away, for they are strongly 
territorial. Cracks and crevices provide 
shelters for some creatures, including 
moray eels. This ferocious hunter flashes 
out of its hiding place to snap up small 
fish with its needle-sharp teeth. 

The largest coral reef in the world is 
the Great Barrier Reef off the north-east 
coast of Australia. It consists of a 
number of reefs and small islands in a 



long chain, stretching 
for over 2000km. 

The islands are 
popular with seabirds, 
such as albatrosses 
and frigate birds. In the water there are 
giant clams, starfish, turtles, sea 
cucumbers and poisonous blue-ringed 
octopuses. These octopuses flash their 
blue rings as a warning to would-be 
predators. And on top of ail this animal 
variety, there are also 1200 different 
kinds of small fish. 



ASHAPING UP 
Here you can see 
brails coral with 
branching stag- 
horn coral 
growing behind 
and in front of it. 




Lionfish will defend 
themselves with 
their poisonous 
spines raised and 




starfish feed on the 
coral polyps and 
cause great damage 
to the reef. 







arc hidin.g from 
I vou find them? 



liUleFKM^ : 

their motber.-(^ 



These cheekv monkevH are always fooling 
around, so their mother has found some games 
for them to play to keep them out of trouble! 



STKANGK SHAPES 

This monkey can't ^tork out Athich shap 
fits through \khich hole in the hollow 
trunk. Can you? ^ 



horizontally or \erticalK: \bu"n ITnd it easier if 
you trace the |ea\es and cut them out. 



Till in all Ihe numbers on these coconut shells. 
p]ach number in each row is Ihe total sun» of the 
t^^o numbers lying direciU beneath It. 

For example: 7 



GOING BANANAS 

In what order would you pick up these bananas if 
you took onI\ the lop one each time? 







JL. 


NX'MBERED LEAVES .. 

Look at Ihe patterns of holes in the lea\es. Can 






A Jm 




V you fit the leaves on to the grid? Each one 










covers two squares. They may be placed 


COCONUT PYRA.MID \ ^ 









1 















VINE TANGLE 

Follow these vines to the ends and w rite down the leaf 
letters. One of the vines spells out an animal. Which 
vine is it and what creature does it spell? 



JUNGLE DARTS 

How man\’ wavs are there to 
score 1& on this dartboard 



GAME WORD8EARCH 

Hidden in this grid are the names 
of the games listed below. The\' 
may be w ritten vertically, 
horizontally or diagonally, 
forwards or backw ards. Can you 
find them all? 



Tennis 

Hockey 

Football 

Chess 

Netball 



Squash 

Snooker 

Cricket 

Baseball 

Rounders 












® / / 


—an using inree aarts omyr r..acn . 

lE darl always lands in a 4 




^ 1^4 V 






fm segment and no dart falls to h 

•m the floor. Once a group of P* 














g . 1 




“ cannot be repeated in a V 

different order. \ 












"Too MUCH C 
ARGUMENT IS 
BAD THING. L 
WHAT HAPPEN 
TO THE pig!” 



Stronger. 



The Pig’s Ta t e 



pigs first came into the 
world, they had long snouts 
A/ V^and long wavy tails. Today 
they have short snouts and tiny tails. 
Let me tell you why. 

The pig and the cow had a quarrel 
over many months as to which one of 
them was the stronger animal. 

"I am very heavy,” said the pig, 

“and this gives me great strength." 

"Maybe," replied the cow, "but I am 
much larger chan you and 
therefore much 



Finally, they agreed to ask the 
rabbit to judge between them. This 
perhaps was not a wise move, because 
the rabbit did not like either the pig 
or the cow. They were constantly 
eating all the sweet grass that he liked 
to nibble. So he thought up a way of 
getting his revenge on at least one of 
them. 

All three met under a tree. The 
rabbit stood on a tree stump and 
listened as each animal told his story. 

Then the rabbit said, “It seems to 
me that the only way in 
which this argument will 
ever be decided is to 
have a trial of 
strength.” 




Make sure you get every 
copy of The Lion King. 

UK AND REPUailC OF ISEUNO Fram 






MONKEY BUSINESS 

Coconut Pyramid: 1st row - 5, 2. 2, 4, 4; 2nd row - 7. 

4, 6. 6; 3rd row - 11. 10, 14; 4th to* - 21, 24; top - 45. 
Strange Shapes: IE, 20, 36, 4A, SC. 

Going Bananas: E, 6. G, F, C, A, 0. 

Vine Tangle; Yellow vine spelis GORILLA. 

Jungle Darts: S62. 461. 823. 463. 850. 445, 553, 661. 
Numbered Leaves Game Wordsearch 



"How is chat?" both animals chorused. 

"I think youfcshould pull each ocher 
by the tail. The one who wins will be 
the stronger animal." 

The pig ancj cow agreed. So the 
rabbit took them to a hill and when 
they got to the top, he told them what 
CO do. Then the rabbit tied their tails 
together as he would two long ropes. 

“Now pull as hard as you can,” he 
yelled, "Ready, steady, go!" 

The cow stood on one slope 
and the pig on the ocher and 
the two pulled and 
pulled until part 
of the pig’s 



tail came off, still tied to the cow. The 
pig fell down the hill and went smash 
into an anthill. The cow, on the other 
hand, simply slipped gently down the 
slope, came to a halt and made her 
way up again to where the rabbit was 
waiting. 

"I think we can safely call you the 
winner,” said the rabbit. 

The two of them watched as the pig 
came huffing and puffing up the hill. 
But the pig had changed. His snout 
had been squashed by his crash into 
the anthill and his tail was 
now a short curl. 

So that is why the pig 
today has a short snout 
and a tiny tail. 



ODivncy 



